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a  child's,   not   like  hers,   calling;   ' Mrs.
Williams I   Mrs, Williams 1'
" <No, 111 go/ I said, all of a sudden,
" Down I went,   There in the dark I could
see a slip of a girl with a shawl round her
head,   * It's me/ she whispered,   ' Em'ly Ken-
nington/

" 'Good Lord/ I said, 'And you ill too,
and out at this time of night 1' It was
February. ' Come along in, my dear/

" ' I wanted to speak to you, privately, It
won't take long/ She looked round as much
as to ask whether Jim was about,

" ' He's upstairs/ I said, ' and asleep by
now, 111 warrant.1

" I put the lamp in this very room; she sat
down on that very chair you're on now, sir,
In front of the fire, what there was left of it,
" She put down her shawl and looked at me
with those eyes of hers,
" 'You know what's happened/ she said,
" As soon as I could see her plain, I did*
" ' I haven't told anybody/ she said*   ' I
can't   If they came to me and said how sorry
they were,  I couldn't bear it*   I haven't
told Tom,   The wire came on Wednesday.   I
took it myself/
' * I went over to her and put my arms round